


Thehljtory 

Ther: Roguery. , ■ Dio, Nay then: 

(refe: He tell you what. 

Dio: Fo , fo , come tell; a pin you are forfwome. 

Crop- In faith I cannot, wliac would you haueme do? 

'I her: A liighng trickctobclecreclyopen, 

Dio: What did you f wears you would bellow on me? 
C y ef: I picthec do not hold me to mine oath. 

Bid me do any thing but chat Fweete Qreekc. 

Dio: Good night. 

Troy - Hold patience. 

yitf How now Troyan. £rc?/Diomed. 

Dio, No, no, good night lie be your foole no more, 

T oj : Thy better muff. 

Crif: Harke a word in your care. 

Troy: O plague and madneffe ! 

Vlip: Y ou a-e moued Pnnce, let vs depart I pray 
Leaf! your difpleafure fh -uld iularge k lelfe 
To wrathfull tearmes.this placets dangerous 
Thetime right deadly, I befeech you g<?e. 

Trey.- Behold I pray you. 

Vltf: Nov* good my Lord go off. 

You flow to great diftru£tion,come my Lord. 

Tre;:I pretheeftay. 

VI if: You haue not patience, come. 

Troy: I pray you flayjby hell, and all hells torments, 

I will not fpeake a word. 

Dio : And fo good night. 

C */*N?yb tyoupart in anger. 

Troy: Doth that grieue thee,0 withered truth. 

Vltp. How row my Lord? 

Troy: By hue J will be patient. 

Crep Gard*an?why Grechpl Dio: Fo fo you palter. 

' Cref. In faith I doe not,come hether once again •. 

Vltp You fhake my Lord at foncthing, wi lyougoc: you 
wil b eak out. 

Troy. She ftroakes hi s cbeeke. r7//lCome, come. 
Troy. Nay flay, by lone I.wiil not fpeake a word. 

There is betweene my will and all offences 

a guard 
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of Troylus and CreffeidA. 

A How * th^diuelf ^Luxury with his fat rump* and £** 

* fipger , tickles togetherjfrye lechery ftye. 

1 cTf to: Will you then? 

CreU In faith 1 will lp,neuer truft me die. 
qyto: Qiut me fome token for the furcty of it. 

Cref: He fetch you one. £*&• 

yip. You haue fworne patience.- 
Troy: Fearc me not my Lord. 

I will not be my felfe,nor haue cognition 
Of what I feele, L am all p» iencer Enter fref 

Ther: Now the pledge,now,now,now. 

Cref: Heere Diomed keepe this fleeue. 

Troy: O beauty where is thy faith 1 

Tm^YouTolkevpon that fleeue behold it well, 

Hee loued me; oh falfe wench)gm t me againc: 

Dio: Whof- waft? 

Crep It is no matter now 1 ha t againc. 

I will notmeete with you to morrow night: 

I Drethee*Z)/<7»cd vifite me no more. 

Ther: Now flneefharpens,wcll faid tyhetflotte. 

J)it: I IhaU haue it. _ , 

Crep What this? Dto: I that. 

Crep O all you gods ; O pretty pretty pledge . 

Thv maifter now lyes thinking on his bed 
OflhK snd n-.ee, and %hc S .,iid takes m, g ouc. 

And giues memorial 1 daii ty kiffcs to it ,as Ikmc thee. 

Vio: Nay do not inarch it from me. 

fref: He that takes that doth take my hcatt vutnall. 

J)io: I had your heart before, this followes it, 

Troy: I did iweare patience. 

You fhall not haue it Diomtd, faith you fhali not, 

He giue you fometliing elfe. 

TUo: I will haue thh/whofe was it? 

(ref: It is no matter* 

Dio. Come tell me whole it was? A 

Cref. T was on s th*t loud me better then you will, 
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